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and haloed himself as the deliverer of Morocco from
French tyranny.

But the next act of Billow's play was a sad disappoint-
ment. He had hoped that without Delcasse the entente
would crumble. The effect was precisely the opposite.
Both countries saw that, in the face of this German
aggression, it was more vitally essential than ever, and
they signified this in the usual manner by the exchange
of naval visits. The British Atlantic fleet in full strength
spent a week at Brest in July, and the French Channel
fleet a week at Portsmouth in August. The welcome on
both sides was enthusiastic, and here was a parable easily
interpreted. The Emperor perceived but did not relish
the meaning of it, and, after the visit of the British fleet
to Brest, he wrote to the Tsar with pretty metaphors:
* Marianne [France] must remember that she is wedded
to you and that she is obliged to lie in bed with you, and
eventually to give a hug or a kiss now and then to me,
but not to sneak into the bed of the bedroom of the ever-
intriguing touche-a-tout on the Island.' The return visit
of the French fleet to Portsmouth confirmed the disagree-
able impression of Marianne's loose notions of concubinage,
and again he wrote: * The British have prostituted
themselves before France and the French sailors in the
hope of gaining them over from you and stopping any
rapprochement between you, me and them. The French
felt much flattered, but I hope the sensible people have
kept their heads cool and clear, and see that all is * * cousu
de fil blanc " and that Britain only wants to make France
her ' * catspaw '' against us, as she used Japan against you.'1

Meantime the Russo-Japanese War had come to an end.
Admiral Rozhdestvensky in charge of the Baltic fleet had

1 Willy-Nicky Letters, pp. 193, 194, 197.